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Demains Ride

BY MAUDE HOWARD PETERSEN

Opirioiileit by 1rankA MuntU- -

I sing the hymn of the conquered who
fell In the battle of life

The hymn of the wounded and beaten who
died overwhelmed In the strife

W W Story
I

The officers of the Eleventh sat In tho
ruess hall Dinner was over and the
chairs had been pushed back from the ta-

ble
¬

The scent of Havanas was In the air
Dead stupid hole thlE drawled Brin ¬

ing between puffs even that rumor
about the Sioux uprising scem3 to have
gone up In smoke Ions ago After being
here two weeks one forgets how to live
and merely exists

Thats straight said another officer
Now at Tortress Monioe he tipped

back his chair and there was a plaintive
rcminipcent note in his voice now at
Fortress Monroe we had a snap Hops
every night at the Hjgeia here the oth ¬

er men groaned and moved tbolr feet rest ¬

lessly midnlrtit suppers galore real
dandles too lobster a la Newburgh and
pate de fole gras and ice creams all hues
and old Virginia egg nog and mint julep
and champagne cold as blazes and he

there was a sigh j wno ja been
and pretty girls he added shoals of so iong Pictures and easy- -

them and piazzas and palms and moon-

light
¬

and and all the rest of it he
wound up lamely

Some of them men laughed but not hi ¬

lariously for life was too much of a bore
just then to make any great effort

Carrington youre a brute to remind
us cf that now said one Were like
that old chap In mythology who lived in
a peel of water in an unmentionable lo ¬

cality and though dying of thirst couldnt
get a drop Were all entitled to such
luxuries but

No hops no suppers no girls no
nothiu drawled Carrlngton

Brining tojed with a spoon while he
looked acrcts at the speaker

How aboat Domain he asked
An amused smile a look that resembled

a faint show of interest spread over the
faces of the men

Carrlngton looked annoyed
Cant you let that little girl from Gas

cony rest he demanded shortly
Oh yes we can said Brining sig ¬

nificantly The question Is can you
What would you have me do Ignore

her entirely Shes awfully lonely strand ¬

ed way off here In this God forsaken
country and and bother It all shes so
confoundedly pretty

Thats all very well said Bringing
seriously but did It ever occur to your
lordship that what is only a pleasant lit-

tle
¬

diversion for you may be real to her
An anxious look crept into

grey eyes the were good eyes clear
and steadfast I hope not he said
sKwly I should be sorry to think I had
hurt her be paused doubtfully but
Johnson finished the sentence for him

Heart he said

Carrington meant what he said but some ¬

how he had grown so accustomed to stop ¬

ping about his collars and cuffs he de

clared no oac could restore them to their
pristine purity like this little French girl
to tho chagrin of Mrs McGuire the cor-

porals
¬

wife and a former blanchlsseuse
for the regiment that when he took his
ride next day It seemed but a matter of
course that he should draw rein before
the low roofed whitewashed cottage

It may have been the soft glow of the
dying sunset clear and cold and beau-

tiful
¬

even in that far northwestern cli ¬

mate or the scent of the flowers that
grew so luxuriously and yet looked so
strangely out of place la that barren
soil or perhaps it was the sight of a
jirls slender figure standing In the low

doorway shading her eyes that re-

called
¬

to him so vividly the first evening
he had seen it all That had only been
two months ago and but a few weets
after he had been ordered from Fortress
Monroe He had gone out riding he
was hot and dusty and very thirsty
and this spot of flowering ground with
the green thatched cottago In the midst
had seemed a veritable oasis in this par-

ticularly
¬

cheerless desert He had
drawn rein dismounted and holding his
bridle over his arm had paused to cay
a few courteous words to the girl who
brought him the tin cup filled to the brim
with the cool sparkling liquid

He had not stayed long but it was long
enough to notice the quaint garb and
quainter speech the sun kissed hair and
shining teeth and the eyes that belled
the smiling face deep unfathomable
dark and full of shadows He recalled
them when he had gone and they seemed
to haunt and follow him The memory of
them led him three days later to seek
their owner again

That was the beginning He meant no
harm Her pretty manners and foreign
speech attracted him He was always
deferential he never forgot that he was
an officer and a gentleman Once he gave
her one of his shining military buttons
and had smiled at her almost childish
pleasure at the gift He did not realize
that this strange young creature was more
woman than child Another time just
once a week ago he raised her small
hand to his lips and kissed it slowly with
a touch of the old chivalry ho bad In-

herited
¬

from his Carolinian forefathers
That was all No he had meant no
harm He had meant nothing more than
friendllners a tribute to her sex Ho
had not seen the girls mysterious eyes
dilate and darken strangely at his touch
be bad not heard the throbbing of that
passionate heart he never dreamed that
the womans soul had been awakened then

Little by little he had drawn her out In
her soft musical voice she told of her old
life In Gascony and he attracted by a
nameless charm would linger there and
listen and when after a while he would
rise to go the would raise those shadowed
eyes to his and question

Demain
It was thus she had received her name

Would an officer ask when he might hope
for clean linen she would shrug her pret ¬

ty shoulders throw out her hands palms
uppermost and with an anxious ques ¬

tioning glance answer
--Demaln

Should they enquire when her mother
asd herself hoped to earn enouth to tako
them back to Gascony they knew the
laughing answer was sure to be

Je no sals pas monsieur peut etro de
Swln

And so while to her mother and her

-- - cjtk Sk

kln her name was Bobe to tho men of the
Eleventh she was always Demaln

II
That summer a change came over the

post Sentries if possible walked
stralghtor than ever privates saluted
more promptly and the offlcers swords
and buttons shone until they fairly
gleamed at guard mount It came about
this way The colonel of tho Eleventh
a grey haired fatherly old bachelor who

regarded all men over forty as boys

and under forty as youngsters was or-

dered

¬

East by the authorities at Wash-

ington

¬

and great was the dlgust thereat
The welcome of the new commander
ecn coming as he did from n branch of

the Eleventh did not promise to be a
very cordial one but on his arrival the
men actually and unblushlngly capitu-

lated
¬

for he brought with him a keen
wit a large stock of common sense a
kindly smile and his daughter

Her devotion to her father had brought
her out to the Northwest and she turned
the small uncomfortable headquarters
into a veritable land of Beulah to the

paused and sympathetic men denied comfort and
cuiture for

Carrlngtons

chairs and really truly down cushions
as Macintosh confided to Carrlngton not
any of your old corncob husks found

their wa out from civilization and when
finally a small upright piano was hauled
a distance of ten miles from the nearest
railway Johnson actually sobbed with joy
Of course the combination of girl and
house can better be Imagined than de-

scribed

¬

Headquarters became the off-

icers

¬

paradise and the goal toward which

the privates cast longing ejes
To the queen who presided over this

bit of earthly heaven poured afternoon
tea so delightfully and sat in her dead
mothers place at table the men of tho
Eleventh from her adoring pater to
Jim the colored boy paid homage mlvcd
with reverence True there was Mrs
Birckhead wife of Captain Birckhcad
with a Western drawl and a gossiping
tongue that caused the officers to avoid
her as they would the plague and Mrs
Brown wife of the lieutenant a pale
sweet faced little woman with a lame
back and Mrs Field spouse of the sec-

ond

¬

lieutenant who was nearly always
absent on a visit home to Arkansas
not to mention Mrs McGuire who was
undoubtedly a host in herself and a half
dozen of her compeers but whom army
etiquette caused to be ignored by the
men who wore the officers stripes but
these were hardly to be classed with Miss
Elizabeth Dabney Fairfax daughter of
Col Kandolpth Fairfax of the Eleventh
and late of Talrfax county Virginia
Therefore he sway was undisputed and
unrivaled

She was of the Juno type tall and dark
and seemingly cold to all save her father
and to gentle little Mrs Brown She
rode her Kentucky thoroughbred like an
Amazon with a air of su-

preme
¬

lndirfcrenee as to the admiring
glances from the officers and the men
that followed her and she sang in a won-

derful
¬

contralto voice that set ones blood
boiling while she laughed softly and a
little scornfully herself The upshot of
the whole thing was that the Eleventh
fell head over heels in love with her
desperately In the regular army fashion
and Currlngton was the hardest hit of
all but if Miss Fairfax had any prefer-
ence

¬

she was too much of a woman of
the world to show It Educated abroad
she had the finesse that only foreign cul-

ture
¬

can give and after her school days
were over and she had come back to her
father she had traveled with him from
the colds of Alaska to the heat of Florida

There was no doubt of It Carrlngton
was In love not boylBhly not sentiment-
ally

¬

but genuinely in love with that deep
abiding affection that a man gives but
once to a woman in all his life Mother
father sisters brother officers paled
friends were lost sight of Demaln little
Demain was forgotten

He used to see her sometimes when
he passed that way on horseback but he
rarely paused now for ho was never
alone Once he stopped and Miss Fair ¬

fax shook hands with the girl She had
been kind and had tried to draw her out
but Bebe had been unresponsive The
colonels daughter wondered what tho
men of the Eleventh saw in her to ad ¬

mire and Carrington began to wonder
too He never saw the shadows deepen¬

ing In her eyes and no longer missed her
smile of welcome or her voice low and
musical with Its quaint accent that had
once Questioned

Demaln

III
The fortress had capitulated The siege

had been a hard one and very long ana
the heart wounds had been many but at
last the victor had entered in and the
engagement had been announced The
men of the Eleventh went about dole- -
fully casting longing glances toward
headquarters and occasionally slapping
Carrlngton on the back with the assur-
ance

¬

that he was a lucky dog confound-
edly

¬

lucky and Carrlngton laughing
happily said that ho thought so too

One evening after mess they were
drinking his health and hers Between
sips Johnson took a long puff at his
cigar and gazed dreamily up at the
rafters

Now that Miss Fairfax has come and
seen and conquered all our gold laced
bravely spurred selves even down to our
gallant men and our fleet footed Ethio-
pian

¬

messenger known In common par-

lance
¬

as Jim and has been herself con-

quered by our worthless pig headed per-

severing
¬

brother-In-arm-s Here
amidst tho general laugh Johnson found
time to recover breath Carrlngton inter ¬

rupted him with
Tell all the confounded rot you please

about yourself you great vain turkey
cock but spare the rest of us I beg

As I was about to say went on John-

son
¬

placidly as though nothing had oc-

curred
¬

now that Miss Fairfaxs affec-

tions
¬

are being monopolized by our
worthless pig headed and persevering
brother ln arms the post s principal
source of excitement has been done away
with and It looks suspiciously as If we
hopeless ones were about to return to
our former state of apathy After which
burst of eloquence he stopped blew the
smoke out of his mouth and studied his
cigar with an air of great concern

I dont know about that Johnson
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said another significantly He fwas an
old timer and an anxlous look crept into
his ejes Those Sioux aro cutting up
like the devil down at the reservation

Serious asked Carrington laconic-

ally

¬

The laughter was hushed the buzz of

light conversation had ceased tho lan-

guor

¬

of tho men had vanished
I think It likely
V hats up It was Johnsons voice

That hot headed Osconwichita is kick-

ing
¬

against the Government supplies and

exciting the tribe to such a pitch that
Worthington thinks it means trouble

The men of the Eleventh sat sllent
Worthington had lived among the reds
since a child and knew their language
and religion as his own their good points
and their bad What Worthington said

went
Whats the colcnel going to do asked

Johnson
Lay low probably until Osconwichita

gives the sign answered the veteran as
he rose and walked out of the room

The officers glanced at each other and
In the face of the joung lieutenant fresh
from the Point was an eager excited
look as if ho longed to throw off this In-

activity
¬

and be doing
Tar into the night they sat and talked

of Osconwichita and the expected outb-

reak-that night and the day to come
but when after a week had passed and
they had vainly waited for tho sign they
told themselves that for once Worthing-
ton

¬

has missed his bearings but Worth-
ington

¬

brown and short and keen eyed
said not a word and Kept his cat like
watch

One afternoon while crossing the pa-

rade
¬

grounds Carrington saw Miss Fair-
faxs

¬

horse standing bridled and saddled
before tho colonels door Ho frowned
paused and waited i jr her to come out

Elizabeth he remonstrated when
he caught sight of the tall

flguro In the close fitting riding
habit 3 on are surely not going out
alono The words were half a question
half an assertion wholly a protest

I most certainly am replied Miss
Fairfax There is absolutely no danger
You know perfectly well I did It long

before before I let you come with me
Carrington smiled anxiously

Yes he admitted but this rumor
about the Sioux

Is only a rumor Interrupted the
woman

I hope so but Elizabeth In case of

trouble take Jim begged her lover
Im on auty and cant get off but I

cant bear you should Le riding around
the country just now without escort

Miss Fairfax laughed
Jim she said a little scornfully

Much good Jim would do me If we were
pursued Why his old horse couldnt
touch Ladybird In speed

But he could come for help Then
too he can have my mare If you wont
have him Carrlngton added hastily as
Miss Tairfax shook her head ask one

of the fellows to go with you Johnson

for instance
You wouldnt have suggested that a

month ago Captain Carrlngton No since
I cant have your own attractive and ele-

vating
¬

society I prefer to go without
any all of which shows what a model

sweetheart I am And before 1 e could
say another word she was mounted and
galloping down tho road She turned once

in her saddle and waved her hanl reas-
suringly

¬

to him where he stood tall and
dark and still watcuing her disappear
with troubled ejes and she blew blm i
kiss from tho tip of her gauntlet and
made a charming mouo at him and borne

back on the- - fresh western air there came

to blm the sound of her wild free laugh-

ter
¬

IV
Afternoon sank Into twilight twilight

melted Into dusk and the moon rose
struggling behind a bank of clouds Still
Miss Fairfax did not return

The colonel Carrlngton and Johnson
stood Impatiently on the veranda of head ¬

quarters and discussed the advisability of
sending out a search party when sudden-
ly

¬

there reached them a familiar neigh
Ladybird cried Carrlngton In infinite

relief
The officers waited expectantly but no

horse or rider came Tnere was a con-

fused
¬

murmur of voices and then above
all other sounds there rose a girls treble
passionate piercing sweet

Ne touchez pas I must see ze colonel
or ze Capltalne Carrlngton right awaj
Coraprencz vous

White and silent and of one accord the
threo officers strode in the direction of the
voice

Regardez I have mademoiselles
horse ze Ladybird He run away ze In-

dians
¬

have la btlle Araerlcalne
Every word came clear and distinct to

Carrlngtons ears Objects grew black to
him as from a great distance he saw an
orderly with white stricken face run to-

ward
¬

them As in a dream be followed to
the other gate where stood Ladybird
with dilated nostrils and foam Becked
body quivering with excitement On her
back was huddled a wild eyed haggard
little figure with torn dress bleeding
hands and disheveled hair Could this

Carrlngton strode forward
Demain he cried

At the round of bis voice tho girls
storm of passion ceased She slipped from
the horse without a word and lay on the
ground quiet still Carrlngton bent over
her The men of the Eleventh crowded
near

Domain he said and he wondered
that his voice could be so calm Demaln
what does this mean

She sat up and pressed one hand to
her eyes as If to recall all tho frightful
details and began to speak brokenly
The silence all around aer was pro-
found

¬

I go In ze woods four miles from
home I trcs fatlgee and rest on a
stone She paused tried to go on but
could not One of the men thrust a flask
Into Carrlngtons hands He moistened
her lips and she smiled wanly

Yes he said In a low tense voice
Demam went on with an effort

I hear a noise In zo bushes I see one
two red devils creep out Zey valt for
mademoiselle a little vay ofT She
closed her eyes wearily

Carrington bent over her
Demaln he called Demaln

She opened those mysterious eyes dark
with pain and shadows and looked at
him

But Ladybird where did you find
her

Monsieur I not near enough to
vara mademoiselle She not see tbcm
hiding She rides Into them I hoar
a scream from mademoiselle One ties
her arms and lifts her to hn horse and
zen goes for to catch ze Ladybird but
she shies and cy gallop avay ah sa
fast without herl I cieep out and
soothe ze Ladybird and I climb up
Holy Mother I know not how and shj

run vith me I ay Un I como here
Ze Ladybird she So like zo wind but I
hold on sco my liands Again she

0paused
Oh God I do seeli Oh Demain Oh

Elizabeth
Carringicn struggled to his feet and

looked appealinglya toward the colonel
He was already glvingsordcrs Troopers
were running hither nnd thither The
excitement was Intense tho neighing of
horses the clanking of spurs the high
pitched voles of the men The colonel
looked around anxiously

Where is Lieutenant Worthington
Here sir
Good you are Just the man I need

level head cool judgment Whats your
Idea of this What have they taken tho
woman for

I believe to put us off the scent sir
Theyre still In a frenzy over the supply
question

You think the commander paused
I think they want to force our hand

To take our greater number for the rescue
party then to attack the fort and kill
every last man of us as only they can
kill The deep scar on Wortitlngton3
left cheek stood out grimly as If If would
prove the truth of what ho said

I believe jouve struck it lieutenant
I shall act on your suggestion and be pre-

pared
¬

Worthington saluted
An orderly rushed up scarcely waiting

for the formal salutation
Communication with town Impossible

sir Telegraph wires have been cut sir
he pantrd

The colonels white face grew whiter as
he made a quick calculation A messenger
on the fastest horse In the garrison could
not reach the outlying town and procure
additional help In lime even supposing ho
could make the ride undetalned by a hos-

tile
¬

Indian band It was a hopeless mis-

sion
¬

and but meant certain death to the
man who attempted it Besides every life
was doubly precious now and every
strong arm needed as It had never been
needed before There was no help to be
hoped for from outside The Eleventh
must fight it out alone and prove the stuff
It was made of

Carrington who had been leaning over
Demaln rose and faced his commander

You will let me gj in the search
party Colonel Fairfax he asked Inac-
tion

¬

would drive mo mad
Of course captain Tho voice was

that of the superior officer the eyes the
eyes of a father

But the direction suggested Johnson
True said Worthington

The colonel bent over Demaln
Tell me dear child he said do you

know what road they took
Demaln rose slowiy to her feet

I live here four near five years tho
girl said simply X know ze Sioux I
friend vld ze daughter of Black Hawk I
know ze vay You might miss it I go to
show it to you he said

Impossible It jvould kill her cried
an officer I

The French girl turned her eyes to him
defiantly Then they wandered quickly
from one to the other of tho group of off-

icers

¬

around her until they had sought out
and having found rested on Colonel Fair-
fax

¬

She spoko clearly1 convincingly de-

terminedly
¬

She spoke to him
She tells me allize secret vays of all

her fathers people Onco I vas good to
her and nurse her when sho very sick
Zare 13 one vay eight mile3 from my
house By ze roid It Is fourteen I once
promise never to tell but here her
eyes for a moment wandered to Carrlng-
ton

¬

but now ze bon Dieu mean me to
Ze vay you know It will be guarded Is It
not so sho paused

Yes said the colonel It was as
though the admission of tho truth she
spoke was wrung from him

You men miss It Captalnc Carrlngton
miss It Zey be killed Her voice broke
for an Instant I show zcm I vlll go

Its ccrtan death to tho child said
Johnson below his breath

If she heard him she did not let htm
know- - by even tho faintest quiver of an
eyelid that Bho had done so

I go she repeated firmly
And go she did Carrlngton placed

her In front of him on bis own swift
horse and while one band guided the
reins the other held her close

Bebe closed her ejes and lived
On on they went that little band

with white faces and set lips on leav-

ing
¬

the pest far behind and the Spartan
grey halrcd father In command on
with his broken blessing Go andmay
God go with you all ringing In their
ears on over endless miles of barren
waste while the hours flew by as fast
as they on on Carrington ahead on
on led by Demaln

Neck to neck their horses ran sweating
soaked with foam urged on sworn at ca-

joled
¬

and spurred by men to whom this
ride meant the saving of a womans honor

a womans llfo even at the risk of
theirs

The night grew blacker They could
scarcely see their horses heads but the
hoof beats rang out loud and clear and
rapid Still on they went waiting for the
little figure In the van to give tho sign

Hero
Demains voice rose clear abov the

noise was heard by tho officers behind
and was re echoed down tho line and the
men of the Eleventh paused

Throwing their bridles to the waiting
orderlies they stealthily but unquestlon
Ingly followed her as sho led them over
brooks across fallen tioes by patches of
dark waste where strange fantastic shad ¬

ows lingered to the Indian camp
A brief halt for preparation the figure

of an Indian brave lylpg stark and still
a girl lifting trlumphautycs to the night
heavens a fierce shput a charge
screum3 groans curses and pistol shots
making foul the al mens voices sharp
In command mens voices sharp In death
a fiercer onslaught in proud woman sob ¬

bing with relief gently led away to safety
a burning wigwam the faces of both Bav
age and Christian gleamfng fiercely in its
bright light and benon God then
above it all a cry as otia wild bird hurt
to death a girls volco agonizing shrill
and sweet The vision of a little figure
lying on the ground and abovo It tho
form of Osconwichita standing tall nnd
dark like an avenging demon

Alas for Bebe No not alas but rather
happy Bebe for In that moment she felt
the presence of a strong mans nearness
as Carrlngton lifted her in his arms and
laid tho tired pallid face against bis
breast His eyes were misty but he
turned to the men sharply

In the name of all thats holy why

didnt some one see to the safety of this
llttlo girl

Johnson went up to him and touched
blm on the arm

Tried to he snld but Oscon-

wichita
¬

must have caught Bight of her
and suspected who gave the Informa-
tion

¬

for ho stolo up unawares and d d

his nasty vork The old cat paid dearly

for his treachery Ho glanced sig ¬

nificantly at his Colt and then at his
feet where a dark rigid figure grasped
In death a tomahawk His drawn face
and wide staring eyes even war paint
and the night shadows could not hide

You never did a better bit of work
said Carrlngton Here old chap take
this child Ive got to go back to the
men Carry her to the rear and see
that MacKenna Is found immediately Tell
me she isnt dead he added anxiously

Johnson bent over the limp figure In his
arms that moved slightly as though even
in that death like sleep she had felt the
transfer from Carrlngton to him

Bebe Johnson-
- whispered gently

Bebe
Tho eyelids quivered for a moment but

did not open and the breath came In low
fluttering gasps He bore her away and
left her to MacKennas watchful care
The surgeons strong grave face grew
graver as ho bent over her

Carrlngton whose heart was filled with
thankfulness when he thought of Eliza-
beths

¬

release whose soul grew sick
when he remembered Bebos white strick-
en

¬

upturned face went back to his com-
mand

¬

The worst was over The reds hear ¬

ing of Osconwlchltas death soon showed
the white feather

Half an hour later Troop A of the Elev-

enth
¬

had turned their horses heads In the
direction of the post Carrington forced
them into a gallop There was no know-

ing
¬

when the attack on the fort had been
made and how urgent was the need

As tho momenta wore themselves away
he began to fear that both horses and
men would give out before they reached
tho garrison The firing had been hard
with them but it might be still harder
with those there since as he surmised
Osconwichita had probably resigned the
leadership of the attack to his son Black
Hawk a red who combined the advantage
of his fathers cunning without the added
weight of years

These devils are never to be counted
on he muttered as he urged his horse
forward What man among us would
have thought that an Indian would at-

tempt
¬

a night raid
He had left MacKenna Johnson the

dead and wounded and fifteen troopers
Bebes Guard of Honor they called It

to escort the woman home Miss Fairfax
sat with set lips and dry eyes but her
checks were as white as Bebes own as
sho looked down at the unconscious bur-

den

¬

she had ordered placed in her arms
Now and again her strong hold strength-
ened

¬

now and again she crushed the
girls still head so close to her own breast
that it would seem as though the beating
of that fluttering heart beat must be still-
ed

¬

And she had dared to wonder what
the men of the Eleventh had seen In her
Oh God In tho proud assurance of her
own power she had so dared

Near her rode Johnson By turning her
head ever so slightly she could distin-
guish

¬

the shadowy outline of men bearing
silent forms A great overpowering full-

ness
¬

rose up In her throat and choked her
Eight men had paid the rrlce of her res-

cue

¬

with their lives three more had been
hurt and two others could not live sho
had heard McKenna say The kid of
ho regiment fresh from tho Point was

one of them His first fight had been his
last and he was handing over his sword

the insignia of his service and his rank
to his superior

In ono of the brief halts for rest In one

of tho times Johnson relieved her of her
burden she dismounted and went over to
him When she straightened herself In
spite of the darknes3 anorderly saw her
draw the army cepe over the lads face
silently and the orderly looked stoically
ahead and never told

In all the after jears In the midst of all
the blessings that came to her the rlc
turo of that homeward ride would force
Itself upon her memory Once more sho
watched the dawn breaking in thr east
its cold grey light falling on the facs of

the men near and the pallid one of 3ebe
Once more sh saw that cavalcade slowly
moving onward once more she heard the
hoof beats of Carrlngtons horse growing
faint and fainter still onco more there
came to her the echo In the far distance
of that chant weird strange and wild

the death song that tho Indiana sing
above their fallen braves

The attack on the fort had been made
three hours before The struggle was

fierco and the men of the Eleventh were

hard pressed In vain they strained their
cars for a sound of Troop A The minutes
dragged The firing became sharper One
tired homosicktrooper fell gallantly de¬

fending the north gate and was mus-

tered
¬

out by God The commarder
heartsick and weary raised his eyes to
the east where faint streaks of light were

to be seen and groaned
How long oh Lord how long

As If In answer there broke across
the silenco of the plains clear and loud
and fraught with hope the sound of a
cavalry bugle The men heard It and
it was like elixir to their souls Black
Hawk heard it too and realizing that
the day was lost fled with his followers
to the foothills

Mid cheers and praycre tho great
gate was opened and Carrlngton and
his men entered in He raised his hand
and silence absolute fell upon those
there

And so In the early morning while

the sun rcse over that far Northwestern
post In his grave voice he told them of
the night of darkness and of the light
how Miss Fairfax had been rescued
here he smiled a little and of Osco-

nwlchltas

¬

death And then while his
voice grew graver and more sad he
counted off to them as he would have
read a roll the names of those who
would henceforth no longer answer for
themselves He told them of the

Guard of Honor and the burden they
were bringing home

Three hours later when that Guard
of Honor came they were at tho gate
to meet it and silently escorted It t
headquarters and stood around without a
word while Johnson dismounted and tok
from Elizabeth Fairfax the little figure
brcathlpg faintly still and placed 11 In
the colonels outstretched arms a gift
to the Eleventh

V

Bebe had been taken back to the low
thatched cottage She had begged so

hard that It might be so that MacKenna

had at last reluctantly given his consent
In a way it cant nurt her ho said

but 1 fear it will hasten tho end
Johnson heard him

The end Then then you think there
Isnt any hope

Not the slightest said MacKenna
And so Demaln had been taken iomc
She had left Miss Falrfaxs own dainty

room where she had been placed its
snowy bed and fine linen with a gladness
strange to those who watched her but
not strange to Demaln She had smiled
when she had seen the rests and tho vines

and thp whitewashed walls of home
Thi3 was two days later Toward even

ing en orderly who had been stationed at
the little cottage in case of Immediate
need galloped up to the post for Mac ¬

Kenna Ho had been expecting the sum ¬

mons and was ofT at once When Jkx re-
turned

¬

the officers were at mess Ho rode
straight up to Carrlngton

Richard he said laying his hand on
the others shoulder

Carrlngton looked up quickly question-
ing

¬

in the face above him
MacKenna nodded

Yes ho said shes dying cant last
the night Sho wants to see you I came
for you myself

Carrlngton rose Tho men pressed
around expressing their sympathy

No let him go alone said Mac-
Kenna

¬

when Johnson reached for his
cap and Carrlngton he added looking
Btralght at the other his voice calm but
his eyes strangely dim remember she
saved the life of tho woman you love
yours and the men of the Eleventh and
be kind

Carrlngton nodded Outside he met
Elizabeth who had heard the news and
Insisted on going with him

She need not see me unless she
wants to she said but I want to be
near Some girl you know some girl
of her own age

Together they went
Demaln was sitting propped up In bed

There was an expectant look on hor white
face which every little while she turned
toward the door Suddenly she gavo a
quick cry Her mother who was sitting
near glanced up On the threshold stood
Carrlngton and Miss Fairfax Demaln
covered her eyes with her hand3

Non non sho moaned pas elle I
told Io bon docteur only monsieur

Her mother tried to soothe her Miss
Fairfaxs face wore a look of Infinite pity

Go to her she said to Carrlngton
and thon she drew back The mother
went in search of her leaving the two
alone together Carrlngton sat down on
the edge of the little bed and took Bebes
hand

Demain he said softly Cherle
Bebe smiled It she had ever had any

doubt as to Gods goodness or the exist
ence of Paradise It vanished then for-

ever
¬

Cherle bo said trying to speak
cheerfully you must try to get well
Tho men of the Eleventh call you their
Jeanne dArc

Bebe smllcd again She was too weak
to talk just then weak frcm coming
death from present happiness Presently
buC spoke

Oul male monsieur Jeanne dArc
died have I got to die too

Carrlngton caught his breath hard
If only Elizabeth or his sweet faced

mother in the far away South were here
or even Johnson or MacKenna He was
brave enough to face Osconwichita and
his tribe but this What was he to
say Something he knew since Bebe was
regarding blm with appealing questioning
eyes

Little one he paid slowly to gain
time what did le bon docteur say

I ask him He say with such a
fun nee look In his eyes zat I go hame
soon Did le bon docteur mean to Gas-

cony

¬

monsieur
Bebe said Carrlngton with a

queer catch In his voice dont you think
dont you believe that heaven Is more

beautiful than Gascony
Bebe looked up quickly Something In

Carrlngtons voice told her tho truth
She turned her face to the wall and shud¬

dered
Oul monsieur but oh the grave the

ground It is so dark so cold And oh
monsieur ze wrath of God and hell

Carrlngton leaned over her He was
not quite sure whether he believed all
he said to Bebe that day but he did
know that ho tried to give her comfort
and show to her the light in his awn
awkward way

Demaln he said soothingly they
will never put you In the ground Think
cherie how brave Jeanne dArc was
think she saved France and you cherie
saved us

Zey will hide me away Bebes plain-
tive

¬

voice went on avay from you

cwh for Financiers
The big liner Jamaica with a thousand

passengers and 6000000 In gold is ten
hours overdue

Heavens think of the Interest that
will be lost Cleveland Plain Dealer

When Love Dies
She will probably get tired of him

when they have been married a year
Oh no hes got more money than

that Brooklyn Life

Still Hope
The woman who has to wear a bonnet

two seasons old may get some consolation
from the news that at her coronation next
June Queen Alexandra will wear the crown
worn by Mary of Modena the consort of
James II

No Xeeil of Prayer
Deacon Ebony I hab not seen you at

ouah revival mectins Mistah Black
Mistah Black Wot fob I want ob re-

vival
¬

nieetlns
Dont you ebbcr pray
No I carry cr rabbits foot New

York Weekly

In Chlnn
A story is told of a physician in

China who had a case where-

upon

¬

the Indignant family seized him and
tied him up but In the night he managed
n f o hlmcatf nnrl pspnned hv swimming

a river which cut off pursuit When he j

ui iminn ho fminii his son wno nau
just begun to study medicine poring over

tv- - Tilo ivol ilnthniS DOOKS I1U wiuafi -

and turning to the student said gravely
My sen dont be In a hurry with your

books the first and most Important thing
is to learn to swim

In the Ilurk
Mother That young msn has been call-

ing

¬

on j on pretty regularly Mabel
Mabel Yes mother
Mother Well Id like to know what hs

Intentions are Do jou know
mki iMnoVlni1 Wll r mamma we

are both very much In tho dark Phila ¬

delphia Press

nonml u Win
A singular Is reported be ¬

tween two Italians who haved voted their
lstence to collecting editions of the

nive Comediei One had discovered
j i t vta itrnl thr nma num

bor but detormined not to he beaten the
latter had a 215th edition specially ei up
end printed in Paris taking caro that only
one copy of it was printed Chicago
News

Vut Popular
Mr Boobleby isnt very popular Is

he
No The pcor fellow seems to have

fewer friends than a fat man in a crowd-

ed
¬

street car Harpers Bazar

li
My child aid CarrlnitAn he seemed

to bare aged ten years hfthe-- last hour
my child try to believe there li no dark ¬

ness only light where you5 aro going
no night no hell

No hell said Bebe slowly No
hell

She paused a moment and a smile stole
over her face

Ze holy father he say mals monsieur
of course bo Is not you he does not
know

Heresy Who shall say It poor be¬

nighted mortals that we are What priest
or creed shall place within our hands the
key to that mjstertous Holy of Holies

Tell me Demaln Carrlngton said
after a pause thinking to divert her
thoughts why did you cry out when you
saw la belle Amerlcalne She loves you
She wants to thank you

Demaln raised herself on one arm Her
cheeks were flushed now and Into her
dark eyes crept the old shadows and a
strange new light She Interrupted hire
passionately

Non non I hate her la belle Amerl- -
calne

But Demaln said Carrlngton shock¬

ed you placed yourself In danger to
save her life

Oul her life parceque you love her
Zen your life and ze lives of zo men of ze
Eleventh

A great light broke over Carrlngton
Demaln he cried drawing the thin

little hand to his lips Bebe cherie oh
JJcmaln and It was for that

Demaln closed her eyes and smiled
again

Monsieur she said
monsieur

Yes Demaln
She looked at him that strange light

still In her eyes
Monsieur will you will you kiss me

once
Carrington stooped and kissed her on

the forehead
Non non monsieur not that but as

you kiss her Ah monsieur if you but
knew just once

eyes rested on the door ¬

way Elizabeth stood there He could not
read her face but he bent and kissed De
main on the lips once twice When ha
looked again the figure In the doorway
smiled

And monsieur Just another litMe fa-

vor
¬

Oh monsieur say but a lltth pray-
er

¬

I do not vant ze holy father zey have
sent for but just one little prayer from
you She paused gasping or breath

Carrlngton looked distressed
Demaln he said gently I dont be-

lieve
¬

I can
Oh oul monsieur just a little one

Carrlngton knelt down by th j little
white bed

Father he began then something In
bis throat seemed to choke him and ho
paused Father give to us the men of
the Eleventh and to all Thy human chil-

dren
¬

wherever they may be the courage
and the love that have made this short
life divine Take her to Thyself here
the voice faltered a little and give
her rest and peace and may she find
with Thee love for which she sacrificed
her life Amen

He rcse and seeing how exhausted she
was started to go but she detained him
a little longer Then when he had bid ¬

den her gcod night and had turned la
the doorway to wave his hand at her
she raised herself and smiled and ques-

tioned
¬

Demaln
But fer Bebe tomorrow never came

When the men of the Eleventh saw her
next she lay resting on her pillow in that
sleep so mysterious and profound that no
living sage has ever read its meaning
The wild throbbing of that passionate
heart was stilled the lips half parted In
a wistful smile were mute and the white
blue veined lids were closed over eyes

whero shadows would never moro abide
Long they lingered there marveling at
the new strange dignity death had given
to the face they knew so well and they
saluted as to a fallen comrade In arms
Then the men of the Eleventh turned and
left her slumbering still Maud Howard
Peterson

CURRENT HUMOR

msmanaged

competition

hesitatingly

Carrlngtons

An X Scicnce Itecrntt
Mrs Borerum You have got a head¬

ache so you cant go to school eh I
guess I will have to give you a dose of
castor oil Willie Borerum weakening
Ma d dont you think Christian science
would do Brooklyn Eagle

Ilia Price
A well known novelist had become thor-

oughly
¬

tired of being Interviewed for the
press and decided to choke off the next
man who dared to ply him with imaerti
nent questions

What was the highest price ever paid
you for a story asked the latest inter
v iewer

Three hundred thousand pounds re-

plied
¬

the man of books And It was
paid me for only three words

How do you mean enquired the puz¬

zled young man
I love you were the words I told

them to the lady who Is now my wife
Chicago Chronicle

A Fatal iuction
He playfully How old are ou- - Miss

Browne
She I cannot tell a lie I
He Oh if that is the case I will not

tal e a mean advantage of you I with ¬

draw the question Stray Stories

Where the Trimble Lies
The new test of Intoxication suggested

la the Meade trial consisting of the abil-

ity
¬

of the subject to go up a flight of
stain Is not conclusive Plenty of jovial
benedicts know that the difficulty is not
In the power to climb the stain but the
doubt as to the reception which awaits
them when the stairs are climbed Pitts-
burg

¬

Dispatch

still Vounpr

Pa said Mrs Methusalcm to the old ¬

est cf his race I wish youd speak to
Ablmelech- - Hes been pulling Blldads
har again

Lemme see quoth the patriarch
how old Is Blm now

Hes 246 his nex birthday
Well yen must make allowances for

th boy ma Hes young 7lt Cleveland
Plain Dealer

All la the Point nt Merr
Hotlick Your dog bit me last night In

the leg and I want to know what you are
golcg to do about it Lamblay Oh I
shant do anything unless the dog should
ccmo down with some disease In that
case of course I shall hold you responsi-
ble

¬

Boston Transcript

HopelcKs Ineqnallty
Edgar- In Chicago Eustacla the

housewives keep their cooks by treating
them as equals EustaoU Oh Its too
late Edgar too lata coolc wouldnt rec-
ognize

¬

me as her equal If I gave her a
tea every afternoon In the week De-

troit
¬

Free Press
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